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Year." "It couldn't be one month before, because
the chena crop was not reaped yet." "Reaped?
Why it had only just been sown." "It must have
been three months before." "Three months, you
fool? Is a chena crop like ninety days' rice?"
"Fool? Who is a fool?" "Hold your tongue! Hold
your tongue! At any rate, it was before the New
Year, and it's already six months since the New
Year," "Aiyol Six months since the New Year. It
is only a month since I sowed my chena. Who ever
heard of sowing a chena five months after the New
Year? It is not three months since the New Year."
Punchi Menika wquld stand listening to them go-
ing over it again and again, hour after hour. She
listened in silence, and would then slip quietly away
to wander in the evening down the track towards
Kamburupitiya. It was on the track that she
hoped, that she was certain that she would meet
him. Then all would be well; the evil would end,
as Silindu had said. But as the days went by, the
certainty left her; even hope began to tremble, to
give place to forebodings, fears. The time came
when all were agreed that the six months had
passed; something must have happened to him; he
was ill, perhaps, or he had just been forgotten there;
one can never tell, anything may happen when a